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WE LEFT 
OUR 
BAGS 
IN THE 
ROOM. , 


AND WE 
DIDN'T 
EVEN 
CHANGE 
SHOES 


I FIGURED 
AL WON'T 
FIND US 
HERE... 


I MEAN, 
THAT'S 
FINE. 


IT'S YOUR 
DECISION 
TO MAKE. 





























LOVE 

you, 













EVEN 
THOUGH 
yOU'VE BEEN 
SO UPFRONT 
WITH ME 
ABOUT YOUR 
FEELINGS, 


I KNOW 
IT'S 
KINDA 
LATE FOR 
THAT. 


I CAN'T 
BLAME 

you FOR 
GETTING 
PISSED 
OFF. 


FIGURED 

you 

CAN'T 

LOSE 

what you 

NEVER 

HAD. 


...THINGS 
WOULD 
TURN OUT 
THE SAME 
AS WITH 
HINA. 


I NEVER 
WANT TO GO 
THROUGH 
THAT PAIN 
AGAIN. 


you 

FINALLy GOT 
FED UP 
WITH My 
INDECISION, 
RIGHT? 


I WAS 
AFRAID 





























































































THAT'S 
RIGHT .: 
THERE'S 
NOTHING 
I CANX 
DO. 


MOMO 


THE PERSON 
MOMO-SEMPAI 
^LIKES IS...— 




WHAT'RE 

you 

DOING 
IN HERE 
WITH THE 
LIGHTS 
OFF? 







































































NATSUO- 

KUN... 


WHAT 

HAP¬ 

PENED? 





























LIKE THERE 
WASN'T ANY 
ROOM... 















































NATSUO- 

KUN... 


...WAS 

SPECIAL 

TOME. 


SPE¬ 

CIAL? 


IT'S 

CREEPy, 

RIGHT? 










































SEMPAI'S 
ALWAYS SO 
CHEERFUL. 


































































...WASN'T 
MYANSWER 
TO HIS 
CONFESSION 
OR ANY¬ 
THING. 


I JUST 
THOUGHT 
I SHOULD 
TELL HIM IN 
PERSON. 


WHAT 
DO YOU 
MEAN? 


BUT 

WHAT? 


|Hi 


A LOT OF 
THOUCHT. 


ANDTHE 
ANSWER 
I CAME UP 
WITH IS... 



























































I'M 

SAYING 
I'M SO 
GLAD 
THAT... 


Mil DIDN'T 
LET GOOF 
MY FEELINGS 
[FOR YOU! 
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I FINALLY. 


...TOLD 

HER... 


,,ROW:T' 

FEEL. 
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TO BE 

HONEST, IT'S 
COMFORTING 
TO KNOW I'M 
NOT THE ONLY 
ONE WHO'S 
DEPRESSED. 


OUR 


WELL, YEAH. 
YOU GOTTA 
BINGE WHEN 
YOU'RE 
HEART¬ 
BROKEN. 


THAT'S A 
LOT OF 
SNACKS 
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WHAT 

ABOUT 

YOU, 

ALLIE? 


ARB you 
GONNA 
BREAK IT 
OFF WITH 
THEM? , 















































































































































DUMB- 

ASS! 
































CHAPTER 117: AND THEN 
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M // 











Momo-sempai! 
How’s it going? 
Sorry if I sounded 
cheeky the other 
day! 

If you’re free 
today, wanna 
get something 
to eat with me 
for a change 
of pace? | 



Hello, 

Momo-sempai. 
How are you? 

I’ve been worried 
how you’ve been 
since then. 

Would you like to 
get coffee with 
me sometime? 


I think it’ll help 
take your mind 
off of things. | 
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GOING y'KNOW, 
OUT OF 

YOUR WAY / 

TO KISS Jj 

LIKE THIS t—fffl 


...IS 

KINDA 

EMBAR¬ 

RASSING, 

HUH? 












































































































BUT DAD 
SAID HE 
WOULDN'T 
TELL MOM 


YEAH 


WELL, HOW 
WOULD YOU 
KNOW HE'D 
POP OUT 
LIKE THAT? 


NAH, I'M X 
TALKING 
ABOUT HOW 
I TOTALLY 
LET MY 
GUARD 
DOWN. 


MAYBE WE 
SHOULD 
KEEP THIS 
KINDA 
THING... 


...AWAY 
FROM 
HOME OR 
WHERE 
ANYONE 
MIGHT 
SEE US. 


HUH? 

WHERE, 

THEN? 


OTHER¬ 
WISE, WE'RE 
DEFINITELY 
GONNA GET 
CARELESS. 


Y'KNOW 


AND WE 
CAN'T 
LET OUR 
PARENTS 
FIND OUT 
ABOUT 
US, 


LIKE IF WE 
GO ON A 
DATE SOME¬ 
WHERE WE 
WON'T RUN 
INTO ANYONE 
WE KNOW. 


SO WE 
SHOULD 
SET SOME 
GROUND 
RULES. 




























MOMO- 

CLO'S 

UP 

NEXT? 


IS ] 
1 THAT 1 
YOURS, 
MOMO- 
. SEMPAI, 




WHAT? IS 
THERE A 
PROBLEM 


Wg BARUSU?! 

i|j my you 

m OF ALL 
3 PEOPLE ?y 


r mo, n 
you just 

SEEMED LIKE 
THE LAST 
PERSON 
WHO'D BE 
INTO THIS 
SORT OF 
MUSIC, 
SHIBASAKI- 
v KUN - l 
















































































































































































































































































































YOU HERE. 


IT'S 

COVERED 
IN THESE 
LITTLE 
BUMPS. 


°oxo> x 







































I MIGHT 
NOT BE 
THAT 
DEPEND- 
































































































NATSUO- 

KUNP! 


WHYARB 
YOU HERE?! 
DID you 
COME BY 
youR- 

L SELF?! / 


HINA! 


r just 

COULDN'T 

MOLD 

MYSELF 

BACK. 


WMAT 
ARE you 
TALKING 
ABOUT? 


1 you ' 

SHOULDN'T 
BE MERE. 


DO you 

REALLY 
HATE ME 
NOW? 












































..EVER 

HATE 

YOU! 


v*' 1 

_ 


NATSUO- 

KUN... 


I MISSED 

you SO 

MUCH.../ 



















































































































































I'M 

GLAD I 
FOUND 

you. 


I DROPPED 

ByyouR 

APARTMENT, 

but you 

WERE OUT. 


OUT 

FORA 

WALK 


SHUU- 

SAN/ 




'THANKS THAT'S 
FOR SO NICE 
BRING- OF yOU/ 
ING IT 

ALL THE J 

wAy out N -—y 

\ HERE. N 


REMEM¬ 
BER THE 
REFERENCE 

book you 
said you 

WANTED? 


I FOUND 
A STORE 
THAT HAD 
IT, SO I 


WHAT?/ 

REALLY 


HINA- 

CHAN. 
































IS 

NATSUO- 

KUN... 


WHAT 


ARE YOUR 


PLANS 


FOR NEW 









































































































I WASN'T SURE 
WHAT SCHOOL I 
WANTED TO GO TO, 


BUT NOW., 


BUT AFTER 
A LOT OF THINKING, 
r I DECIDED TO 
SHOOT FOR THE 
J£ LITERATURE 
y DEPARTMENT AT 
THE COLLEGE 
KIRIYA-SENSEI 
WENT TO. 


I BARELY 

MANAGED TO GET A 
B ON THE MOCK 
EXAM IN JUNE, 










































































































THAT WON'T BE A 
PROBLEM IF YOUR 
WORK PAYS OFF 
AND YOU MAKE 
A NAME FOR 
yOURSELF AS 
A WRITER. 



I DO THINK 
IT WOULD BE 
A SHAME. 

YOUR ACADEMIC 
BACKGROUND 
CAN EARN 
you MORE 
RESPECT IN 
SOCIETY 
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HELL IF 
I KNOW IF 
COLLEGE IS 
NECESSARY 
FOR 

WRITERS. 


IN MY OPINION, 
COLLEGE IS 
JUST ONE BIG 
MORATORIUM. 


IT'S CLEAR 
THAT YOU'RE 
DESPERATELY 
TRYING TO 
JUSTIFY NOT 
GOING. 


MORATO¬ 

RIUM? 


AND YOU 
START TO 
BUILD YOUR¬ 
SELF AS A 
PERSON BY 
CHOOSING 
HOWTO 
SPEND YOUR 
TIME. 


YOU GET A 
SURGE OF 
FREEDOM YOU 
NEVER HAD IN 
HIGH SCHOOL, 
WHERE EVERY¬ 
THING IS 
DECIDED 
FOR YOU. 


"FREEDOM" 
GIVES YOU A 
GOOD OPPOR¬ 
TUNITY TO DO 
SOME SOUL- 
SEARCHING, 
AFTER ALL. 


/ WHETHER 1 
YOU 

BECOME 
A SALARY¬ 
MAN ORA 
ONCE YOU WRITER, , 
START J 

WORKING, -^ 

FINDING 
TIME TO 
THINK 
GETS 

HARD. L 
















































































































































































WHO CARES? 
YOU'RE THERE 
TO LEARN, 
ANYWAY. 


YEAH, 

BUT... 


WHERE 
DO you 
WANNA 
GO ON 
OUR 
DATE? 


OH... 

I HAVE 
CLASS ALL 
DAY ON 
SUNDAY. 


I ASKED 
FOR SUNDAY 
OFF FROM 
WORK. 


PERSONALLY, 
I THINK THE 
AQUARIUM 
SOUNDS 
GOOD. 





















































































CHAPTER 119:\WILL YOU. 



POMEGIRL Q -PANEL THEATER 


^ PROMISE ^ 


YOU PROPPEP THIS |jj| 


\ / MMM. 

/ \ -J NATSUO- 

WHAT CHAN'S 

WAS HE ipggfl JUNIOR 

LIKE? SURE WAS 

\ ) 1 ~i-9\ A cutie. 

N/ \ j/|// ' \ V 

i ' ' 1 - JafegT 


li i /T\ NM INTHE 

■mLi h ki p ^ class- 

A \ \ ROOM | 

1/ 2 DURING ;l 

Rll< - s MeTwi the 1 

j “UN BONFIRE 

1 L 

ILL/^ -4/> — A \ 


/ LET'S 

/ V^V /l / see. 

I I BET IvAJ HE HAD 

HE'D LOOK PALE SKIN 7 

GOOD IN A # ' -j AND WORE I 

GAKURAN' W Jf '^A GLASSES. 
UNIFORM. BB M / 


7 ggg^S^JJM BE ON \ 

4 youR side, f 
b r\ homo- j 

-S' , j \ SEMPAL.. / 

L , i , 

























































I DIDN'T 
GET TO 
BED UNTIL 
SUPER 
LATE. 


MORN¬ 

ING... 


















































WE CAN 
GRAB THOSE 
NEW MINI 
PARFAITS AT 
THE CON¬ 
VENIENCE 
STORE ON 
THE WAy. 


BUT 

THERE'S 
NOTHING 
I CAN DO, 
MAN. 




















































OR ON 
THE 

WEEKEND 

EITHER, 


IF WE 

CAN'T ACT 
LIKE A 
COUPLE 
AT HOME, 


KNOW 


THERE'S 
NOTHING 
you CAN 
DO. 


r THEN I N 
THINK I 
HAVE THE 
RIGHT 


...TO POUT 
A LITTLE, 
AT LEAST. 


row 































































































SHE 
DIDN'T 
HAVE TO 
THROW IT 
LIKE THAT, 
THOUGH. 


THANKS 


SIGN: MOOAMI PREP SCHOOL-4111111 
ELE-MI0PLE-HI6H SCHOOL'PSP] 


IT'S OOF. 
WAY TOO 
SMALL, J 
TOO. 


IT'S 
GONNA 
FALL 
APART 
IN NO 
TIME! 






































































































































































I'M 

FEELING 

DOWN. 


I REALLY 
WANNA SEE 
RUI'S SMILE 
AND SOOTHE 
MY SOUL, 
BUT... 


—* J 

SIGN: M06AMI PR5P SCHOOL 


■jfff / 1 , WHAT 
CAN 
IDO 


..GOOD 

LUCK 

WITH 

THAT. 


WHOA/ 































































































































THEN, HER 
MOOD 

FLIPPED AND 
SHE WAS 
SIGHING ALL 
DAY TODAY. , 


WHAT 

HAPPENED? 
YOU GUYS 
HAVE A 
FIGHT? 


AHH. NOW 
THAT YOU 
MENTION IT, 
MAYBE? 


BUT I 
THINK 
SUB 
SAID, 


"I FEEL 
LIKE I'M 
GOING IN 
CIRCLES." 


I DIDN'T 
HAVE TIME 
TO STOP AND 
LISTEN, 




































































































^7 


WE CAN 


TALK TO 


MORROW 


IF you 


WANT- 


-V 





































WILL you 
HAVE sex 
WITH ME 
HERE? 















































PROBABLY 
WAY MORE 
THAN 
YOU DO, 
HONESTLY! 


YOU MIGHT 
THINK I'M 
NOT BEING 
ASSERTIVE, 


BUT 

I'M JUST 
BEING 
CAREFUL. 


I REALLY 
WANNA 
FOOL 
AROUND 
WITH YOU, 
Y'KNOW. 


' so, ' 

JUST 

FOR 

TODAY, 


LET'S 

FORGET 

ABOUT 

THAT 

WHOLE 

THING... 


f ...ABOUT \ 
NOT ACTING 
LIKE A 
COUPLE 
AT HOME, 

\ OKAY?! / 

































































CHAPTER 120: WHEN BODIES UNITE 

































































































































































YEAH, 
DOING 
IT AT 
HOME'S 
TOO 
RISKY. 


COOKIE: STUDY HARD! 


SIGN: MOGAMI PREP. SCHOOL 1 | I 

ELE-MIDDLE-HIGH SCHOOL'DEP’ 














































































































































































THAT'S 
THE ONLY 
REASON 
ANYONE'D 
TALK TO 
AN UGGO 
LIKE ME. 


TRYING TO 
RECRUIT 
ME FOR 
SOME RE¬ 
LIGION? 


EITHER THAT 
OR YOU WANNA 
MAKE FUN OF ME. 
THAT'S THE ONLY 
THING GUYS 
THINK UGGOS 
ARE GOOD FOR. 


DID YOU WANT TO 
POST, "I WAS NICE 
TO THIS UGLY GIRL, 
SO NOW SHE'S 
SUPER ATTACHED 
TO ME LOL," ON 
THE INTERNET 
OR SOMETHING? 



























































































































/ YEAH! \ 
I'M NOT THE 

kind of euy 

WHO JUDGES 
PEOPLE BASED 
, ON THEIR . 
\ LOOKS! / 


PEATHBY 

EMBARRASSMENT. 


IT'S 

NOTH¬ 

ING... 






































































































THEN My 
GUESS IS 
THEY SET 
OFF HER 
ISSUES IN 
SOME WAy. 


RATHER 
THAN JUST 
NOT BEING 
INTERESTED 
IN THEM, 



' YOU MEAN 
LIKE, THAT 
SHE'S NEVER 
HAD A 
BOyFRIEND, 
OR SOME- 
k THING? I 


I GUESS 
THAT 
COULD 
BE ONE 
EXPLANA¬ 
TION. 


' N 

NOT THAT 

I'VE EVER) 
HAt> v PuM 
CiIRLFRIEN^ 


THEN HOW 
CAN I GET 
A GIRL¬ 
FRIEND.?! 


PEOPLE 
OFTEN 
BLAME 
BEING 
SINGLE 
ON THEIR 
LOOKS, 


BUT WHILE 
LOOKS ARE 
DEFINITELyA 
FACTOR FOR 
POPULARITy, 


IT'S ALL 
ABOUT 
TIMING 
AND 
MOMEN¬ 
TUM. 


THEy'RE 
SURPRISINGLy 
IRRELEVANT 
WHEN IT COMES 
TO ACTUALLy 
DATING 
SOMEONE. 


























































































...SHE'LL HATE 
GUYS AND THE 
WAY SHE LOOKS 
FOR THE REST 
OF HER LIFE? 


UNLESS 
SOME- WELL, 
THING BIG 
HAPPENS 
TO TURN ^ J 
THINGS Ml 
AROUND, ^MW 


SHE 

MIGHT. 












































































































CHARTER 121: fig ffl 

jjH^CYNICAL GIRL AND THE YOUNG BUCK: 

■igfe m m 


WHAT'S 

WITH 

THAT 

LOOK 


TO THINK 

EXAMS HAVE I JUST 
GOTTEN TO PITY YOU 
YOUR HEAD 
AND YOU'VE 
RESORTED , 

TO ESCAPING /v_ 

REALITY... 


AM 

[NOT! 



























































IS 

NATSUO 

STUDY¬ 

ING? 


SOUNDS 
LIKE HE'S 
FINALLY 
GOTTEN 
FIRED UP 
FOR 
EXAMS/ 


UP LATE 
AGAIN. 


I'M GLAD 
I MADE 
HIM GO 
TO PREP 
SCHOOL/ 



YEAH. 


/ HE SAID J 

1 

.■ 

HE'LL BE 
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ICOMPE- 
, TITION? 


BUT I'M 
IN THE 
MIDDLE OF 
A LITTLE 
COMPETI¬ 
TION RIGHT 
NOW. , 


I CAN'T 
SAy I'VE 
REALLY 
MELDED 
INTO THE 
CLASS, 


THERE'S 
THIS KINDA 
ODD GIRL 
IN CLASS, 
SEE. 


SHE 

REMINDS 
ME A 
LITTLE OF 
YOU WHEN 
WE FIRST 
MET, 


I WON¬ 
DERED IF 
THERE WAS 
ANYTHING I 
COULD DO 
AND TRIED 
TALKING 
TO HER, 


BUT 

SHE'S WAY 
MOODIER 
AND PRETTY 
MUCH A BALL 
OF SELF- 
CONSCIOUS¬ 
NESS. , 


AND IT 
SOMEHOW 
TURNED 
INTO A WHO- 
CAN-SCORE- 
HIGHER 
CONTEST. 


BY 

"WONDERED 
IF THERE'S 
ANYTHING I 
COULD DO," 


DO 

YOU MEAN 
YOU WANT 
TO HIT ON 
HER? 








































































































































































































































































































WH-WHAT 
WAS THAT 
FOR?! 


BRGH! 


WE STILL 
LIKE GIRLS! 


WHENEVER 
THEY PISS 
YOU OFF, 


JUST THINK 
TO YOURSELF, 
"SHE TALKS 
BIC, BUT 
SHE’S STILL 
A VIRGIN." 
THAT SHOULD 
MAKE YOU 
FEEL BETTER. 


YOU CAN SAY 
BYE-BYE TO 
EVERBEINC 
HAPPY IF YOU 
LET YOURSELF 
FALL! 


YOU’RE ON 
THEVERCE 
OFCROSSINC 
OVER TO THE 
DARK SIDE. 


BUT DO YOU 
UNDERSTAND 
WHY THE STUFF 
CIRLS SAY GETS 
UNDER YOUR 
SKIN SO MUCH? 


BECAUSE 
NO MATTER 
HOW YOU 
SLICE IT, 










































































































































































YEAH, 
RIGHT. 
WELL, 
SORRY 
AN UGGO 
LIKE ME 
HAS SUCH 
A FRILLY 
NAME. 


NAH, 

I'D STILL 
THINK IT WAS 
KIND OF A 
CRAZY NAME, 
EVEN FOR 
A MODEL. 


SO, 

YOU DID 
THINK 
IT WAS 
FUNNY' 


DIDN'T 

LAUGH/ 



WE'RE 


A-ANYWAY 


FIRST 


LET'S BE 


FRIENDS, 


ARISU/ 



















































THERE WAS 
AN UGLY 
DUCKLING... 


MUCH 

SHORTER AND 
STOUTER THAN 
THE OTHERS. 


CHAPTER 122: THE UGLY DUCKLING 


ONCE 
UPON A 
TIME, 
















I'M KINDA 
BAD AT 
ARITHMETIC, 
THOUGH. 


NOT VERY 
COMELY, 
UNLIKE 







































































































































































































































































I'M 

GOING 

FORA 

WALK. 


BE 

CAREFUL. 
IT'S DARK 
OUT. 


RATHER DIE 
THAN HAVE 
A GARGOYLE 
CRUSHING 
,. ON ME! 


THIS 

BEAUTIFUL 

PRO 

BOWLER... 


IT'S 

ALMOST 

LIKE... 










































































































































































































SATUR¬ 

DAY 


ME MOVE/ 
HOW'S 
YOUR 


X' HEY 

I WAS 

WONDERING 
WHYYOU 
CALLED ME | 
OUT ON THE 
i a, WEEKEND ALL 
OF A SUDDEN. 

WHO THE 
HELL IS SHE? 


•t 





















































AN ACTING 
TROUPE AND 
HAVE BEEN 
TRAINING 

































































































































































WELL, 

IT'D BE 
SHAME NOT 
TO DO 
ANYTHING 
AFTER WE 
GOT YOU ALL 
DOLLED 
UP/ 


JUST 1 
FORA 
LITTLE 
WHILE 


RIGHT 

ON/ 


IS THERE 
ANYWHERE 
YOU USUALLY 
HANG OUT? 




02.LD3S6S 





































































C'MON. 
LET'S 
GO AN¬ 
OTHER 
ROUND/ 


/ ALREADy 
SEE 
MYSELF 
LOS/tick! 


WHOA. 


IF ONLY 
SHE WAS 
A LITTLE 
CUTER, 
y'KNOW? 


' HEy, 1 
SHE CAN 
HEAR 

you, 

i MAN. , 


IS THE 
GIRL 
WINNING 


SERI- 

ousLy? 

DAMN, 

DUDE 




































I KNEW 
THIS 
WAS 
POINT¬ 
LESS. 


GIVING AN 
UGGOA 
MAKEOVER 
IS LIKE 
PUTTING 
LIPSTICK 
ON A PIG. 


FROM THE 
MOMENT I 
WAS BORN 
A WOMAN, 


I WAS 
DOOMED 
TO BE 
JUDGED 
BY MY- 


\GBNTA 


RUNA 

























































































































































































NO 

WAY/ 


GENTA'S 

LIKE 

FAMILY/ 


♦KFUSHU: THE SOUTHWESTERN ISLAND OF MAINLAND JAPAN ON THE OPPOSITE SIDE OF THE COUNTRY FROM TOKYO. 






































































































































































HEY, \ 
SUGIUCHI- 
SAN. WHAT'S 
UP WITH 
RUI-CHAN 
TODAY? ) 


SHE SEEMS 
PREEETTY 
GRUMPY 


WHAT'S] 
WITH 
THAT?! | 


/ I GUESS 
HER BOY¬ 
FRIEND HAD 
^-J TO GO SOME¬ 

WHERE WITH 
AS HER ANOTHER 
BOY- GIRL TODAY. 
FRIEND. 


AHH 


THE FOL¬ 
LOWING 
SUNDAY 






















































HE'S KIND 
OF IN THE 
SAME BOAT, 
RIGHT? SO, 
I JUST GOT 
A LITTLE 
WORRIED 


THE HOT 
GUY THE 
GIRL ASKED 
TO PRETEND 
TO BE HER 
BOYFRIEND 
ENDED UP 
FALLING FOR 
HER FOR 
REAL. 


THE 
LINE'S 
HUGE / 


THIS GAME 
WAS REALLY 
POPULAR, 
AFTER ALL. 


I GUESS 
EVERYONE 
WANTED TO 
COME PLAY 
BEFORE THE 
CABINETS 
ARE GONE. 








































































































YOUR ' 
LOOKS 
DON'T 
MATTER. 1 , 


AS IF AR 
(4GGO UKB 

mb comu> 
STBAL 
youR Boy- 
fribRa, 
ARywAy... 


WHAT, DID 
you ASK 
HIM TO 
PRETEND 
TO BE 
YOUR Boy- 
FRIEND? 


WHY 
WOULD 
YOU LIE 
LIKE 
THAT? 













































































































I SAID 
IT'S 
OKAY 

















































































































































































































































































































































you WERE 
AN UGGO 
CHASER ALL 
ALONG? 


DON'T 
WORRY, 
I GET 
IT. 


JUST BE 
HONEST 
WITH 
YOUR¬ 
SELF. 


THAT'S 
NOT 
WHAT I 
MEANT/ 


/ YEAH, 
RIGHT, 

<5r\ you DO! 





























































r you N 

WORKED 
REALLy 
HARD, 
AFTER ALL, 
NATSUO- 
. KUN. a 


IT'S ONLY \ 
BEEN A 
MONTH, AND 
YOU'VE AL¬ 
READY BEEN 
PROMOTED 
TO CLASS 
A? THAT'S 
. GREAT! / 


I WAS SO 
SHOCKED 
I TOOK A 
PICTURE. 


WELL, 

I OWE 
IT ALL TO 
DAD'S PEP 
TALK AND 
TSUKIKO- 
SAN'S 
SUPPORT. 


I THAT'S | 
1 RIGHT1 


YOU'RE 1 
KIDDING! 


AKIHITO- 1 
SAN, 

MODESTy 












































NAT- 

SUOOO! 


WHOA/ 1 

your 

NOSE IS 
DRIPPING, 
i DAD/ i 


ISN'T 
IZU'S 
AKEBI 
MANOR A 
LUXURY 
INN? 


AVE SOME 
AWARD 
MONEY 


/ CAN you \ 
REALLY AFFORD 
TICKETS TO A 
PLACE LIKE , 
V THAT? A 


you 

BOTH HAVE 
CHRISTMAS 
OFF THIS 
YEAR, RIGHT? 
I WANT YOU 
TO GO ENJOY 
YOURSELVES. 


I STILL 


LEFT OVER, 


PLUS, 
IT'S ALL 
TO /WAKE 
SURE MY 
TRUE PLAN 
GOES OFF 
WITHOUT 
A HITCH. 


































































































ARE ' 

you ANP 

NATSUO- 

KUN 

GONNA...? 


WHAT'S 

THE 

PLAN? 


you 

KNOW. 


QUIT 

SQUIRMING 

LIKE 

THAT. IT'S 
CREEPy. 


X jemT iimmfRep school 

x F-Minni p.uinu cru, 


[eie-MIDDie-HIGH SCHOOL Ot? 


WELL, 
GO ON 
AND HAVE 
A GOOD 
TIME. 


THAT 

SAID, 

WE'RE 

STILL 

GONNA 

BE 

Busy. 


can you 

AT LEAST 
BE IN ON 
THE 24TH 
TO HELP 
PREP? 


SO, 

SINCE IT'S 
INCLUDED, 
THE TRANS¬ 
LATION 
BECOMES 


YEAH, 

NO 

PROB¬ 

LEM! 






































































































































































































































HAYABUSA13 IS 
SCHEDULED TO 
DEPART FROM 
PLATFORM 20 
AT 10:26... 





:|S 

>v 



































































































































































Extra Manga 






































































































SO I BET 
you WERE 
DISAPPOINTED 
THERE WASN'T 
ENOUGH TO 
MAKE A 
SNOWMAN. 


OH, YEAH. 
IT SNOWED 
A LITTLE 
EARLY THE 
OTHER 
DAY 


IT 

DIDN'T 

STICK 

MUCH, 


SIGN; AKA MORI HOSPITAL 


YOU 

ALWAYS 

LOVED 

SNOW.,. 


I MADE IT BY 
SCRAPING UP 
WHATEVER 
FELL ON THE 
WINDOWSILL 


































































































































































































































YOU’RE 

NOT 

ALONE. 











































' HERE X 

you GO... 

I FOUND A 
STORE THAT 
SELLS RE- 
ALLy GOOD 
KINTSUBA* 

A WHILE 
v AGO. A 


WHAT 

are you 

DOING 

HERE? 


THANKS/ 

you 

COULD'VE 
COME TO 
THE GRAVE, 
you KNOW. 


•KINTSUBA; A JAPANESE CONPECTION Of SWEET 


BEANS COHERED IN A FLOUR OOU6H. 


RUI- 

CNAN/ 


I DIDN'T 
WANT TO 
INTERRUPT 
yOUR DATE. 


HMM... 
SHE WAS 
CERTAINLy 
A CHAR¬ 
ACTER. 


HOW 

THOUGHT¬ 
FUL OF 

you. 


I KNOW. 
WHy DON'T WE 
GET SOME 
OMURICE** 

on the my 

HOME? IT WAS 
JUN-CHAN'S 
FAVORITE. 


SOUNDS 
GOOD. 
HER NAME 
WAS 

JUN-SAN? 

THAT'S 

ACUTE 

NAME. 


WHAT WAS 
NATSUO'S 
MOM 
LIKE? 


‘OMURICE: AN OMELETTE STUFFED WITH FRIED. RICE. 
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